CHAPTER 263 


April 11, 2014 


“Happy Birthday!” 
“Chie, you know | don’t like celebrating my Birthday.” 
“Well | do.” 


Justin opened the door to his house to be greeted by the tight embrace of Chie’s 
arms wrapped around his waist. To be quite honest, he hadn’t even remembered 
today was his birthday. Partially because he never really had anyone to celebrate it 
with, so he just ignored the occasion. Partially because he had been so busy. 
College started tomorrow, and he had bags to pack and arrangements to make. 
Iwatodai University to be more precise. It was uh... not exactly a great college 
admittedly. It wasn’t awful mind you, hell he knew for a fact Yukiko was going there 
as well, so it couldn’t be all that bad. But given the options Justin had open to him, 
to pick Iwatodai... Well he had to be out of his damned mind. He knew exactly why 
he did it too. Chie only got accepted to one college, and I’m sure you could guess 
which one it was. Oh sure, Justin could try to pretend it was because it was cheaper 
and he could afford to take Maya with him there, he could argue they had a good 
forensics program, but at the end of the day you knew he was talking out of his ass. 
It probably helped, but it certainly wasn’t the deciding factor. Out of his mind? Most 
likely. Justin yawned slightly before letting Chie inside. She really should have been 
at home making her own preparations, but he wouldn’t hold it against her if she 
needed to get some air. Besides, he appreciated the gesture, as unnecessary as he 
perceived it to be. Why celebrate being another year closer to a coffin six feet in the 
ground? 


Maya came marching down the stairs only a few seconds later, a single, small 
cardboard box in her hands that she proceeded to plop onto the kitchen counter, 
her name scribbled crudely on the side. You would think it was written by a twelve 
year old with that handwriting, but Justin wasn’t one to judge. Besides, the actual 
size of the box was much more surprising than her bad handwriting. Did she really 
have so little? | mean, Justin knew when she entered this house all she had was the 
clothes on her back, but... Christ, he felt bad looking at it. He had the money now to 
allocate to getting Maya clothes and shit. Why couldn’t she have just asked? Now he 
felt like a douche for having never noticed. And the sad part was that half of those 
clothes were probably from Yosuke’s wallet. | mean, | guess it was nice that he was 
spending his own money on Maya like that, but that should have been Justin’s job, 
not his. Just add it to a long list of regrets he had in life he supposed. She sighed 
and rubbed at her forehead as she made her way to the couch and plopped down 


almost immediately, as though completely oblivious to the fact that they had a 
guest who would probably like a seat. Luckily, Chie didn’t mind standing. 


“Sheesh, you look really out of it Maya.” Chie pointed out. You know that just got 
out of bed look that you had when you were having a really bad day? Take that and 
amplify it be twenty five percent, and you had Maya at this moment in time. She 
hadn’t been sleeping well truth be told, though Justin was having a hard time telling 
if it was nerves or if something else was bothering her. You could say it was a little 
of both. She was pretty nervous about going to college, but that wasn’t what kept 
her up at night. She just couldn’t help but wonder what happened to their home 
now that they were leaving. Sure, the deed was going to be in Justin’s name 
regardless of how long he was gone, and he’d probably keep paying bills on it, but... 
A nice looking house like this completely unoccupied for four years, maybe more 
depending on whether someone changed majors or went for further education, 
well... It didn’t take a scholar to point out that even in a nice town like Inaba, the 
chances of those windows being smashed open and all its contents stolen were 
particularly high. She didn’t want to see her home, Justin’s home desecrated like 
that, and yet deep down in her heart she feared that’s probably what was going to 
happen. It seemed ridiculous to keep herself up at night thinking about something 
that was unlikely to happen anyway, but it did. It was kind of like when you were a 
kid and you imagined just what could be hiding under your bed and you just didn’t 
know it because it scurried off anytime you looked. The unknown could be anything; 
it contained infinite possibilities, and those possibilities, more often than not, 
weren't pretty. And that was what scared the shit out of Maya. 


“I’m fine, I’m fine, | just... Need a nap.” She countered with a slight sigh, eyes 
closing slowly but surely. But alas, as much as she’d like to fall asleep, she wasn’t 
having much luck. It was too bright outside, Justin and Chie were talking, not to 
mention standing right beside her bedside, which was never exactly a comfortable 
sensation. After all, you never know when they might be waiting for her to drift off 
just to smutter her with a pillow. It was a defensive instinct, as ridiculous as she 
realized it was. You know she couldn’t even fall asleep in the same bed as Yosuke? 
Now don’t get the wrong idea, they never... Well... You Know, as much as Yosuke 
probably would have loved that. But there were just times were she slept over, 
usually around Christmas, and hey, why waste a futon they didn’t need? Truth be 
told she entirely needed it, but she didn’t want to seem like some freak who 
couldn’t even sleep in the same bed as her boyfriend without having an anxiety 
attack. Could you imagine what Yosuke would say if he found out? No, she just kept 
her mouth shut and listened to the clock tick away as she laid there, hoping for the 
sandman to take her away to slumber, only to be disappointed every time by the 
sun shining through the window. So yeah, people standing around her while she 
tried to power nap; not helping all too much. It was always like that though. The 
only time in recent history she could think of where she had fallen asleep around 
other people was at the party the Investigation Team had for catching Mitsuo; and 


even then, that was because her body had long since exhausted itself past safety 
protocols. 


Furthermore, as much as she liked to pretend the thoughts bustling inside her mind 
were not an issue, her heart still believed it, already fooled by the probabilities of 
such a case occurring. God why did she have to have such an active mind, and in all 
the wrong ways? She didn’t want to think about this right now, she just wanted to 
catch up on some sleep so she didn’t look like a homeless person when they all 
went down to college tomorrow. Yukiko, Chie, Justin, Maya, and Yosuke. Pretty much 
all the senior members of the Investigation Team... The lone exception being one Yu 
Narukami. Granted, they didn’t talk much about college with him, but from their 
understanding he got accepted to some prestigious school in America or something. 
No one even imagined Yu would be interested in going overseas for college. Chie, 
Justin knew was interested in that, but Yu? Uh-uh, came as a Surprise to everyone 
there as well. Still, five out of six wasn’t bad. Was like the gang wasn’t even 
separating... Until they remembered Kanji, Naoto and Rise were getting left behind 
when they moved on. | mean, it wasn’t like they weren’t gonna keep in touch, but... 
You know. It gets hard when they didn’t see each other on a daily basis. Not that 
Justin wasn’t happy to be rid of Naoto and Maya to be rid of Rise. They both had the 
problem of holding onto grudges for far too long. Maya sighed before sitting back 


up. 


“Christ... Justin, do we have any Nyquil? I’m dying over here.” She questioned as 
she slipped her hands behind her head. She figured she might as well straighten 
herself up a bit since they had company. She quickly slipped her hair through an 
elastic band she had, tying it into a neat pony tail. You know how people change 
with time? When most of the Investigation Team had slowly developed their own 
styles over the years, Maya was the last to change. She usually wore her hair ina 
ponytail these days, and instead of hoodies, she tended to prefer track-jackets. It 
wasn’t that drastic a change, but it was a change all the same. Still it would be hard 
to say she was the LAST to change. Even after Maya had stopped messing around 
with her wardrobe and shit, Justin was still experimenting himself. It was mostly t- 
shirts and cargo pants these days. And of course, he had started growing out the 
rest of his beard so that he had a light stubble across his entire jaw line instead of 
just his chin. After about a year of just the soul patch, Justin decided it kind of made 
him look like a douche bag, so he trimmed that baby down and evened it out. That 
way everyone wins. 


“Yes, and you’re not having any.” Justin crossed his arms with slight annoyance. 
Now, there were Nyquil pills on the market that were made specifically as a sleeping 
pills that would have been perfectly acceptable for this situation, but Justin did not 
have any of those. No, he had the cold medicine, you know, the kind you only took 
when you had a cold? Maya clearly didn’t have one though, she was just having 
trouble going to sleep. So no, she would not be getting pills for a condition she did 
not have. God only knew they didn’t need Maya getting used to tripping balls after 


taking pills she clearly didn’t need. Assuming NyQuil could make you trip balls. 
Justin was just assuming it could though. Maya sighed before allowing herself to fall 
back down on the couch. Why she thought Justin would be kind enough to let her 
sleep, she wasn’t quite sure. That would be asking too much of mister ‘everything is 
trying to kill you and drugs are bad, mmkay?’. 


“Gee, thanks Justin.” 


“No problem.” He turned his eyes away from Maya, just in time for her to flip him off 
mind you, to focus on Chie. “Hey, did you get your room allocations yet?” Justin 
questioned after a moment. She raised her eyebrow with a combination of 
confusion and concern. Well, yeah. Months ago. This was kind of stuff they needed 
to know. Was Justin STILL waiting for his to come in the mail? Oh dear God, Justin 
really dropped the ball on this one. 


“Yeah, lwatodai Campus, House E, Room 202. You didn’t get your packet yet?” She 
questioned, clearly worried that Justin showed no sign of Knowing where he was 
going. He shook his head with denial. He really wished he knew they were supposed 
to get that stuff ages ago. He just sort of assumed they would find out the day 
college started or something. | guess in truth they were just moving in, all that other 
stuff had already been dealt with. He rubbed the back of his head with a 
combination of embarrassment and worry. | assume it wouldn’t be a huge huge 
deal, unless he needed to sign off on something. In which case he screwed both 
himself and Maya over. Hell, you have no idea how hard it was forging her parents 
signatures and shit on her applications. He was just hoping no one realized that she 
was considered missing in America, otherwise this could be a huge problem. He’d 
just hope he could see someone at the help desk about this shit. 


“On ascale of one to ten, how screwed am |?” 
“Eight.” 
“Gee, thanks for the vote of confidence.” 


“No problem.” 


